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Come fiiall we goe along ? * 

Enter Sir Richard Ratliffe , with the Lord Riuert, 

Gray , and yauyhau,prij oners. 

R, it. Come bring forth the pnfoners. 

Riu, Sir Richard Ratlitfe , !< t me tell thec thiss 
To day 1-halt thou behold a lubicchdie, 

Fcr truth, for dutie,and for loyaltic. 

'Gray. God kcepe the prince front* all the pack of you: 

A knot you arc of damned blood fuckers, 

Riu. O PomfretjRomfrct.Ohthoubloudieprifon, 

Fatail and omimous to noble Pceres : 

Within the guiltic clofure of thy wallcs 
Richard the fecond here was hacktto death: 

And for more flaunder to thy difmail foule, 

Wcgiucthce vpourguiltlcifc blouds to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margarets cutfc is falnc vpon our heads, 

For ftandmg by, when Richard ttabd her fonne. 

Ri. Then cutft (be Haftuigs,then curft (he Buckingham, 
Then curd flic Richard. Oh remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 

And for my fitter, and her princely fonne : 

Be fatisficd.deare God with our true blouu'a, 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly mu tt be fpilt. 

Rat. Come, come, difpatch, the limit of your liues is out. 
Riu. Come Gray,corne Vauglun,let vs all imbracc 
And take our leaue ,vntill we mcete in heauen. Exeunt. 

Enter the Lords to counfell. 

Haft. My Lordsat oncc,tbc caufe-why we are met, ' 

Is to determine of the coronation. 

In Gods name lay ,whcn is this royal! day ! 

Buc. Arc all things fitting for that royal! time ? 

^J)ar. It is. and' lct but nomination. 

Bifh. To inorroweben , I gueflc a happie time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Rmteifto! s mi title herein? 
Who is mott inward with the nobh Duke ? ( his mind. 

Bi W’hy you my Lo : mcthiiiks you fhould foonett know 
Bhc. Who I mv Lord ? we know each others faces: 

But for our hearts, he knowe* no more of mine. 

Then I of yours : nor [no more of ht^chen you ofmine, 
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ofRichard thethrid. 

Lord Hattings,you and hearcncarcin loue. 

Haft. It hanke his grace,/knowhcIcucsni)C well: 
Butforhispurpofcin the coronation ; 

y.haue net lounded him ; nor he deliuered 
His graces plcafure any way therein ; 

But you my L. may name the time, 

And in the Duke* bchalfc ilegiue my voice, 

Which / prefume he will take in gentle parr. 

B fi. Now in good tunc here comes the Duke hiiii feife 
Eater G l often 

C.o. My noble L and couCrns uJi good morrow^ 

1 bauc bene long a deeper , but now /hope 
My abfence doth ncglcttt no great defignes, 

W hich by my prefer.ee might haue bene concluded. 

Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

William L. flattings had now pronounft your part; 

I mcane your voice for crowning of the king. ftzszz « 

Glo. Then my L. Hattings, no man might be bolder, 

His Lordfhip knowes me well, and loues me wclJ. 

Haft. I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of Elie. 

# Btfh. My Lord. 

Glo W’hdn /was laft in Holborne, 

1 law e good ttrawberries in your garden there, 

/do bcfecch you fend for fomc of them. 

Bifh* /goe my Lord. 

Glo. Coufcn Buckingham,a word with you : 

Catesby hathfounded Hattingsin ourbufinclfc. 

And Andes the tefty gentleman fo hote, 

As he will loofe his head aregiue confent, 

His maitters fonneas worfhipfull he terracs it, 

Shall loofe the royaltieof Englands throanc. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my L. /1c follow you. Ex- Glo. 

Bar. We haue not yet fet downc this day of triumph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is toofoonc: 

For / my felfe am # not fo well prouided, 

Aselfe/wouldbc were the day prolonged. 

Ent er the B if hop of Elis. (berries. 

Bi.wheteis myL. Proteftor,/haucfcnt for thefe ftraw- 
G Haft. 






